SIGNS  AND  SEASONS

case which I heard of, a screech owl had thrust its
claw into a cavity in a tree, and grasped the head of
a red-headed woodpecker; being apparently unable
to draw its prey forth, it had thrust its own round
head into the hole, and in some way became fixed
there, and had thus died with the woodpecker in
its talons.

The life of birds is beset with dangers and mis-
haps of which we know little. One day, in my
walk, I came upon a goldfinch with the tip of one
wing securely fastened to the feathers of its rump
by what appeared to be the silk of some caterpillar.
The bird, though uninjured, was completely crip-
pled, and could not fly a stroke. Its little body was
hot and panting in my hands, as I carefully broke
the fetter. Then it darted swiftly away with a happy
cry. A record of all the accidents and tragedies of
bird life for a single season would show many curi-
ous incidents. A friend of mine opened his box
stove one fall to kindle a fire in it, when he beheld
in the black interior the desiccated forms of two
bluebirds. The birds had probably taken refuge in
the chimney during some cold spring storm, and
had come down the pipe to the stove, from whence
they were unable to ascend. A peculiarly touching
little incident of bird life occurred to a caged female
canary. Though unmated, she laid some eggs, and
the happy bird was so carried away by her feelings
that she would offer food to the eggs, and chatter
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